PREFACE

AMERICA is very much in the foreground today. And during
the long hours we spent together as political prisoners in the
iNagpur Central Jail, some of my friends wished that I should
tell them of my experiences In the New World. This is a
summary of about twenty such talks given between February
and July of 1943. There are no doubt several books on America.
This does not purport to be one such. It is merely an intimate
fireside chat with friends, limiting itself strictly to what I myself
saw and felt. There was no need, therefore, to refer to books.
Nor could I, placed as I was, where I had practically no access
to them. As I was not released from jail till January 1945, this
book could not be published earlier.
One must not look in this, therefore, for an exhaustive
description of every aspect of American life. I have said nothing
for instance about American Politics, not because it is not
important, but because I did not interest myself in it. The
only contact I had with it was at the time of Harding ?s election
as President of the United States, when Cox who was a rival
candidate was passing through Hartford, Conn., on his election
campaign. I was at the railway station, when Cox stood outside
Ms compartment shaking hands with everybody. A man stand-
ing next to me in the crowd said he would vote for Cox. 1 was
interested and asked why. He replied that he had' just shaken
hands with Cox. * So if Cox became President he could say that
he had shaken hands with the President of the United States.
Perhaps this is not a fair representation of what the vote stands
for.in the much boosted democratic countries. But it has its
moral.
I have often had to explain what will appear as common-
place matters to "Western readers. That is because I was speak-
ing to friends for whom these things were ;cnew.
As I am wedded to village industries and believe that our
'salvation lies in reviving cottage production rather than -in'
following tie centralised methods of the industrialised Westy I